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	1. Chapter 1

Hiccup and toothless walked into town.

"I had my mug last night, now it's gone."

"My shield. Gone."

"Uh, what did we walk into?" Hiccup asked no one in particular.

"There was a theft last night." Said stoic walking up to him.

"A bunch of things were stolen." Astrid added coming up from behind Hiccup.

"Macy!" They heard a scream of terror. They looked over to see tuffnut kneeling on the ground. "My baby! I miss your spikes already!"

"What are bucket and mulch doing fighting with cods?" Stoic said.

"Their axes were stolen too." Gobber confirmed.

"I guess that's better."

"Look, you stop the cod snacking and we'll go investigate." Hiccup suggested. As his father left fishlegs came up.

"Do you know what theserobberies have in common?" He said. Astrid gasped.

"Yeah. The things that were stolen were made of medal."

"So it's a medal theif." Said ruffnut. They gave her a look.

* * *

><p>After a long day of interviewing the people of berk Hiccup was pretty tired. When they got back to the house stoic was already in his bedroom as could be told when his door is closed. Hiccup climbed the stairs. He sat in bed and took his shoe off.<p>

"Goodnight toothless." Hiccup said to his Dragon before throwing the blanket over himself and laying back. He closed his eyes. Just a few moments later after he finally got to sleep, smoke started piling in through the door. It started going up the stairs, swallowing the bola and net on the way. It was sniffing out some medal. It got up to find Hiccup sleeping. And it went for the foot. Grabbing it the smoke started flying out the window. Hiccup woke in shoke, out of no were out of bed and upside down. "Toothless!" He yelled. The Dragon snapped awake. The smoke parted and reveled smoke breath dragons. One went for toothless tail and got the medal rod snapped off. Then the dragons flew out. With Hiccup still attached to his prosthetic. He didn't have time to take it off because when the dragons flew out the window. His head hit the bottom of the window. Knocking him out. Toothless ran out after them. Only to get a few feet into the forest to loose them. He whimpered, worried. He ran back to the house and straight to stoics room. He scratched at the door and whined. Stoic opened the door almost immediately.

What's wrong toothless?" He didn't need an answer by the look on his sons dragons face. He ran up the stairs only to find hiccups blanket on the floor. He was outside in mer seconds and calling for the villagers to start a search party. "Toothless help me, get The other riders." Toothless went straight for fishlegs house, he'll know. He burst in and first woke meatlug. Who jumped causing the teen to wake.

"Woe, toothless? Where's Hiccup?" In reply the night fury showed him his tail. He then ran outside and started using his claws to draw in the sand.

"What is it toothless?" Astrid ran up to him. "No way. Smothering smoke breath dragons."

"That's why all the medal is disappearing." Fishlegs said.

"And they have my son." Stoic said.

"His prosthetic leg is what they were after." Explained fishlegs.

"That doesn't help the situation fishlegs." Astrid glared.

"What should we do?" Asked snotlout.

"We need to think like Hiccup." Astrid said.

* * *

><p><strong>that's the first chapter for ya! And... HAPPY EASTER!<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

Hiccup woke with a mad headache. And the clanging of medal didn't help. He felt a breeze. A breeze? His eyes snapped open and he was greeted with a slowly lighting sky. He tried to sit up and discovered that he was in mid air, surrounded by a medal nest. The medal was wielded together to make a ring around trees in what he assumed was the forest on berk. He looked around. And came face to face with a smothering smoke breath dragon. He froze. Not moving, he listened carefully. The clanging had stopped when he looked at the Dragon. Meaning that Dragon was the only one here.

Hiccup looked to his side and saw a piece of medal. He looked back at the smoke breath. Then grabbed the medal rod that use to be attached to toothless tail. The Dragon jumped and snatched it. Hiccup fought it and pushed it away. Before it could attack again he screamed,

"Go fetch!" He threw the rod surprisingly far and it flew for it. Then Hiccup was met with another dilemma. His prosthetic was also wielding onto the nest. The only choice he had was to remove it and hope to get down safely. He untied the straps and it came off. He tried to get up. He slipped on the slick medal. He didn't screamed but he was scared. He fell fast through the branches and hit the ground with a bang. He groaned. Using his elbows he propped himself up. Nothing hurt. It was a miracle he wasn't hurt. He rolled over onto his stomach to stand up easier. With many grunts he finally got himself leaning on the tree he fell through. He started searching with his eyes anything that would serve as a crutch. He spotted a broken branch so he jumped as best he could to it. He almost fell bending down to pick it up. When he had it under his left arm he carefully balanced himself. It seemed stable. Now he needed to find a way back to town. He begain walking but when he did the branch let him down and snapped. he fell and his hand slid across the branch. causing a big cut and he could see a lot of splinters. "Oh great." I sighed kicking the ground with his foot whilr being stuck on the said ground. "Now what?" He asked himself.

* * *

><p>"I feel so naked without my helmet." Snotlout complained.<p>

"Ok, right now that's the least if our problems snotlout. We have to find the nest. We find the nest, we find Hiccup. I hope." Astrid said writing down another plan idea. "How about we take one of them while they come tonight?" Astrid said.

"That won't work." Stoic said. "Like you said we need to think like Hiccup-hey, Were did snotlout dissapear to?" Hookfang came bawaling back into the academy and Snotlout had his helmet.

"Were did you find that?" Astrid asked annoyed and eager.

"This is my spare." They all groaned. "What? I can't go without a helmet. It takes away my viking look."

"WHO CARES ABOUT YOUR BLOODY HELMET!" Astrid screamed. Then she puased. and her eyes went wide and her eyebrows relaxed.

"Astrid?" Stoic asked. She turned to look at him.

"I. Have an idea."

* * *

><p><strong>EXTREMLY SHORT. I know.<strong>

**I AM GOING TO START DOING SHOUT OUT! Because I think its awesome when Beyondtheclouds777 does it.**


	3. Chapter 3

**First ever shout outs! :)**

**Midnightsky0612: Looks like you'll have to wait and see. ;)**

**Guest: I'm Glad you like it! Here is chapter three and hope it satisfies your hunger for more. XD**

**NOW ONTO THE CHAPTER!**

* * *

><p>"Astrid what is it?" Stoic asked.<p>

"We need to get all medal that is left and have then take it. Then we fallow them to their nest." She explained.

"That sounds like an idea that Hiccup would have come up with." Stoic smile.

"By all medal. What exactly do you mean?"Snotlout commented. Astrid looked from stoic to snotlout. And smiled. "What?" Snotlout asked dumbfounded.

* * *

><p>"Ok. Come on Hiccup. Try again. 3 2 1!" Hiccup jumped and grabbed a tree branch. "Yes." He lefted himself off the ground and finally got into the tree. He sat there. Completly clueless as to what to do next. "I'm glad Astrid isn't here to see me finally not have a plan." He said to himself. then he had a brainstorm. with much careful and alot of balance he reached into his vest pocket. The rope was still there. The brainstorm was blown away in his mind. He had no plan. Great.<p>

* * *

><p>"NO! IT'S MY HELMET! I DON'T CARE ABOUT HICCUP!" Snotlout screamed. The other villagers watched in amusment as Astrid and Ruffnut tried to pull the helmet out of Snotlouts grasp.<p>

"YOU MUTTON HEAD! WE NEED IT TO GET TO THE NEST AND TO SAVE HICCUP!" Astrid screamed back.

"WHY? ISN'T THAT PILE YOU HAVE ENOUGH?" Snotlout yelled out his question.

"WE NEED ALL THE MEDAL DUMBY!" Astrid screamed back. Stormfly and Hookfang seemed to be enjoying the show and didn't bother helping their riders.

"YOU CAN'T HAVE IT!" Snotlout exclaimed for the utmost time.

"Thats enough!" Stoic ordered. All three teens stopped pulling. "Snotlout, give Astrid your helmet and thats an order." He said. Snotlout was still frozen. Astrid yanked the helmet out of his hand, giving him a glare.

"Thank you sir." Astrid took that opportunity to slap Snotlout across the face.

"owe!" He stumbled backwards. The villagers watching laughed.

"Thats, For being a stupid selfish...Snotface!" She walked away and put the helmet on the top of the pile. She smiled at her work. "Hiccup will be so proud, he'll probably make me the co leader of the dragon riders." She boasted.

"Now what? we just wait?" Stoic asked.

"Yeah, I guess." Astrid sighed.

"But what if Hiccup is in trouble? Shouldn't we go scouting once before night fall?" Fishlegs asked.

"We also don't want them getting crazy if we would find the nest. If one is near Hiccup it could hurt him." Stoic Explained.

"Now, We wait." Astrid said. Stoic nodded.

"Now we wait."

* * *

><p><strong>I have So much writers block for this story right now! With Hiccup, That's what I felt. I had no clue what he would plan. So, I made it fit.<strong>

**Drop a review and next shout outs shall be at chapter five. Peace!**


	4. Chapter 4

** I have been really stressed these past couple weeks and I've had less and less time to write. so my updates may be small chapters but hey, at least I update! So please don't beg for longer chapters. I may have time sometime to make a longer chapter but I can't make any promises. Shout out to BeyondTheClouds777. She has a double ear infection and a fever and yet she still can update descent sized chapters. keep her in mind and hope she gets better soon!**

**now on to the chapter!**

* * *

><p>"Astrid? Wha-What are you doing?" Snotlout asked as the teen girl started doing jumping jacks<p>

"I'm. Getting. Ready. For. A. Fight." She said through heaving breaths.

"She is right Snotlout. You should get ready for the smoke breaths." Stoic said. Snotlout took one look at the chief to know what he meant. He started doing jumping jacks too.

"Hahah. Jumping jacks is so girly." Tuffnut laughed. Astrid stopped and punched his arm.

"Hey! That's sexist." She said in anger. "Fine, If you don't like jumping jacks, do five hundred push ups." She ordered. "now." She said pointing to the ground. he got on the ground so fast he almost kissed it. she smirked and went back to jumping jacks.

* * *

><p>"Owe. Owe. Owe." Hiccup said every time he pulled out a splinter. fifteen so far. he was getting so much peace being away from the town that he thought he would mark this spot for later times. to fact he nearly fell asleep. it was that peaceful. thankfully the smoke breaths decided right before he was gonna fall out, to return and start banging. so he could say they saved him from further injury. "Ouch." He squinted in pain as he pulled out a rather long piece and threw it to the ground. sixteen. and what he assumed, twenty or more to go. he jumped as something fell from the nest. he looked around to see his prostatic. He thought that was wielded on? Looking closer he saw that it was slightly bent meaning it was. but not enough. his pain indicator seemed to fly away as he, at the speed of a dragon, got the rest of the splinters out. when he was done he ripped the bottom of his vest and with difficulty, tied it around his wounded palm with some rope (The rope had broke once, won't go into detail but lets just say he had a smaller rope) when the wrapping was done he held his breath and pushed himself off the branch. he fell like a rock and managed to land on his right side. he rolled onto his stomach and thought, though it may make him look silly, he would drag himself to the medal foot. it wasn't that bent. it would still work.<p>

* * *

><p>"499. five hundred." Astrid finished counting for Tuffnut. It was getting dark.<p>

"It's almost time." Fishlegs said. Stoic had trusted Astrid to keep things together with their plan so he could go be a chief. She nodded.

"Yep." out of nowhere they heard a dragon. "Ok it's already time I guess. Places everyone!" She whispered. they hid behind the baskets and the twins ran to theirs. Fishlegs and Astrid watched as the pile started to be engulfed in smoke. "Come on." She said.

"FIRE!" A blast came from above.

"Why are all plans ruined by the TWINS?" Astrid complained jumping up from her spot.

"Now you know what Hiccup feels like." Fishlegs said.

"Tuffnut Ruffnut why did you do that?" She screamed.

"We-"

"Never mind. Follow them!" She raced to stormfly and they started the chase.


	5. Chapter 5

**Alright. Here is another chapter. sorry for the wait. :)**

* * *

><p>"Over there!" Astrid yelled pointing out to moving smoke.<p>

"No here!" Snolout pointed to another.

"Their splitting up. we need to too! Tuff, Ruff and snotlout go after that one, fishlegs and I will go after this one." Before they answered she went zooming through the air. "Careful Stormfly don't loose them." She told her dragon. "Shoot!" She exclaimed.

"What is it?" Fishlegs asked.

"I forgot to tell them to not-" There was an explosion. "Attack." She finished. She looked back down and sighed. the smoke was nowhere. She had Stormfly follow the smoke. The dragon was cut short by a blow of a horn. "What?" She said. "Fly high Stormfly." She whispered to her dragon. She made a noise and headed upward. after a moment Astrid looked out at the sea and saw boats. She took out her telescope and focused it. Baserkers. she looked down into the forest, And spotted something shining. "The nest!" She gasped. "stormfly-." She thought for a second. "Get back to town."

* * *

><p><em>Click! Click! Click! <em>Hiccups foot clanked on itself as he walked slowly away from the nest. He heard wings. he looked up and saw smoke. He gasped and dropped to the ground just as it flew over. then he heard the horn. that horn meant someone was coming towards the island. He looked up to the sky as a shadow casted. Astrid!

"Astrid!" He yelled at the top of his lungs. she was too high up. He could barely tell she was looking at the ocean through her telescope. He did see her spot the nest. "Astrid!" he tried again. it failed as Stormfly turned for the village.

* * *

><p>Astrid jumped off stormfly.<p>

"Why are baserkers coming?" She asked running up to stoic.

"I don't know, did you find the nest?" He said.

"We didn't have time." She answered, cursing herself for not telling them to not attack. "What are we going do about the baserkers, we have no weapons." She said.

"We talked to johan. He got the scarp medal from an outcast who had come straight from breakneck bog." Stoic explained.

"Breakneck bog. no wonder the smokebreath dragons are here. They planted them!" Astrid gasped.

"Sir I have an idea that may be risky." Fishlegs said walking up with a note book.

"What is it?" Astrid asked. When he told them the plan Astrid sighed. "Thats what Hiccup would have done." She straightened her back. "But I saw the Nest. We go to the nest and do the plan. we may find Hiccup. Gather your Dragons."

* * *

><p>They were on the dragons and had all the medal they could spare. Astrid was about jump on and take off on toothless when Gobber walked up.<p>

"Take good care of it." He said giving her his hook.

"Thank you Gobber." She said putting it in the bag. She jumped on toothless. "Ok toothless. lets go!" She yelled. They took off. she had a plan of her own. They flew over the forest and she spotted the nest. "There!" She and the others loward. they clanged the medal they were holding to get the smaller dragons to fallow. it worked. they all screeched and lifted off the ground. They started flying away to have them fallow. "Now Stormfly!" Her dragon, without a rider, Flew in slitghly under her and toothless.

"What are you doing?" Fishlegs asked.

"Getting Hiccup." She jumped off toothless and landed on Stormfly. Toothless fell to the ground, landing like a cat.


	6. Chapter 6

**Midnightsky calm down. The end is near. :D**

* * *

><p>Wobbaling through the forest Hiccup slipped,<p>

"Owe!" He exclaimed. He had fell down a slop and landed on a descarded piece of medal. He gasped as he got up. It had cut through the fabric and made a slash in his right arm. "Sure just even out the wounds Algea!" He said in anger to the sky. He sucked air through his teeth as blood started coming out of the gash. He slipped his vest off and in a very unprofessional fashion, wrapped his arm with it. it was rough but he managed. He stood again wrapped his arms around himself. taking the vest off he discovered it was cold today. He shivered and started walking to his left. He ended up beginning to limp as so his already broken prosthetic wouldn't break more. A gust of wind blew his hair and made him unsteady. He tried to keep his balance but he ended up crisscrossing his legs and almost falling again. He had to squint when he turned again as the wind hit his face. was it just him, or was the weather acting up just as the horn went off? He didn't have time to think. The wind blow hard and he was being pushed backwards. He couldn't fight against it and he continued going backwards. he was being pushed from left and right by great blasts of wind. Then he felt no ground under his feet. He started falling. Until he felt something grab his shirt hem and pull him back up. His eyes were closed but he felt something around him. he felt breath on his face. then he opened his eyes to see a familiar face.

"Toothless." He said smiling. Toothless coed and nudged Hiccup. He giggled. "My prosthetic is not flight worthy." Hiccup said. Toothless looked down at the medal and sniffed it. looking back up at Hiccup he noticed the blood seeping out his vest. He gave Hiccup a worried look. "Don't worry it's just a scratch." He said pressing down on his arm. "Carry me back to the village. I need to find out what's going on."

* * *

><p>Stoic and Gobber were at the entrance of the village when a commotion went on inside. They looked back to see toothless bounding up. And on him was Hiccup.<p>

"Hiccup thank thor your alive! Are you ok?" Stoic ran up, hugging his son. He noticed the poorly wrapped arm and rope around his sons left hand.

"It's just a few cuts. What is happening?" Hiccup asked.

"The berserkers planted the smoke breath dragons. their headed here now but the others went out with a plan." Stoic filled in for Hiccup.

"What kind of plan?" Hiccup asked.

"To lure the smoke breaths to the berserkers fleet before they get to the shore." He said.

"That was a good idea." Hiccup said.

"Astrid agreed. Wait. She was riding toothless, How did he get to you?" Stoic said looking back out to the sea.

"Stormfly." Hiccup said plainly. He smiled as he saw in the distance the others hovering above the ships and letting go of big bags of what must be medal. The trio watching laughed in joy as the dragons took the ships apart, literally. The others came on their dragons back to the village.

"Hiccup!" Astrid yelled jumping off Stormfly. She ran over to him and took him in a very tight hug. She lifted him a few inches off the ground.

"Can't. Breath." Hiccup said. She let him go and he took in air.

"I'm so glad your not dead." Astrid said.

"Dead? That's going a bit overboard." Hiccup joked. She slapped his arm.

"That was for worrying me." She kissed him.

"And that?" He asked after they parted.

"Was for not being dead." She said smiling.

"I'm not dead but I can't say the same for this." He lifted his left leg. Gobber took that moment to take it off and almost made the teen fall. Astrid grabbed his arm before he did.

"Lets get you to gothes." Stoic said helping Hiccup get back on toothless back.

"What about the smoke breaths?" Fishlegs asked.

"I have an idea." Hiccup said.

Will. You know the rest.

* * *

><p><strong>I hope you enjoy. The next Episode will be out hopefully tomorrow. Be warned. It will get a little gruesome. Here is the title to expect:<strong>

**What lives under skin.**


End file.
